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This book is dedicated to Shirley N. Spring. She was a woman of 
scarce beauty, a fiercely loyal friend, a tender critic, and a loving sis- 
ter. I’m dedicating my entire “seize the day” life to her, a perfect sis- 
ter. I dedicate my days and nights to give her the life she never lived, 

to show her the place she never reached, to give her what she never 

knew. She died unknown to this world and undiscovered of her 


artistic creative talent, and I wish to make it known to the world. 


I also dedicate parts of this book to all my friends who have 
helped and encouraged me along this journey of life. I dedi- 
cate this to the way of life, the way we see life and life itself. 


Thank you. 


The truth of life is upon the lies of death. 
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LOVE 


Upon the thundering in my heart 


Lies the ache of love 


Beyond the shadows of my doubt 





To Staci Lee Kollmann 


Roses are red; 
Violets are blue. 
Love is beautiful, 
And so are you. 

Your hair so curly and brown 
On top should lay a crown. 
Eyes like a tiger, 

Cute like a kitten ... 
Words that describe you 


Just couldn't be written. 
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é 
ge sdrops keep falling 


From my eyes 
Over and over 
Wishing youd be mine 
My true love 
I cry 
Please come back to me 
Teardrops keep falling 
From my eyes 
As I call your name 
Over and over 
My love 


Wishing you were still mine 


5:0, 


11 





I’m hungry for love 


Why don’ you give it to me 
Give me your love 
And make it unconditionally 
You know I love you 
And I know you love me 
I can see it in your eyes 
When you look at me 
I can feel it in my heart 
When you smile at me 
I’m hungry for your love 
Please why don’t you give it to me 
And let me see 
See those hungry eyes 
Those hungry eyes 
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My baby blue 
Lovely so true 
In and out 


No doubt 





True blue 
Eyes too 
So blue as the 


Ocean 


And so true is 
The person 
Angry is her eyes 


13 


So cold like blue steel 
But yet so happy 
To appeal 
Happy is her 
Eyes so warm 
Like the sun 
But yet can be so 
Ready to be done 
My baby blue 
A face—kind and gentle 
A soul—warm and true 
A heart—loving and kindle 
Lovely, pretty, beauty 
Are you 
My baby blue 
A true blue 
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Out of the deepness of the night 
Beyond the shadows 
From another world 

Down comes my immoral lover 

Into the lust of my arms 
From across the universe 
She comes 
By means of love 
Alone with me she stays 
Aside from my unselfishness 
Upon my chest she rests 
Against the drumming 
Of my heart 
In her thoughts she is caught 
Between love and everlasting 
life 

To my world she comes aboard 


By leaving her immortal world 
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The world is so cold J — 
When you don't have someone te 


Someone to hold 






When you don't have someg* 
Someone to love # 
The world is so & d ’ 
And filled with heartbreak 
When you have no one to share 
Share your thoughts with 
No one to cry with 
No one to die with 
No one to live with 
No one to laugh with - 
To be your other half with 
Love is so 
Hard to find 
Hard to hold 
Hard to share 
Hard to hide 
So if you dare 
‘To be so bold 
You will find 
That love is so 


Old! 
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Lifetime of you 
In my dreams 
You I woo 
My heart 
Screams 
In silence 
For your love 
Happiness 
My mind 
Cries 


To be noticed 


I will cut off my ears 
For I have lusted to hear your 


Sadistic cries in the night 





And I know now that I may never 


Hear your passionate cries 


Bor yeu Without you 
I will cut out my eyes Eseyou 
For you are the most beautiful woman Tesaula dic 


>) 
I've ever seen For if I cannot be yours 


And I know now I will I do not want to live 


Never see such a beauty in any woman And I know now that may never happen 





Again So all these things 
For you I will do for you 
I will cut off my hands For if I can not 


For I have touch your smooth, soft skin See you 


And I know now I will Touch you 


Never fill such softness Taste of you 


nena Smell you 
For you Are hear you 
I will cut off my lips and tongue Bycraoan 


For I have kissed your luscious lips i amoral 


And I know now I will 


For I cannot live without you 


Never tasted such a sweetness 
Again 
For you 
I will cut off my nose 
For I have smelled your enticing scent 
And I know now I will 
Never smell such a scent 
Again 


For you 
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I’m all alone 


Chewing ona mm 


Watching you walk by 


Looking deep into your @e 
Woeditecncromeceohee 
Yet understand one another 
Youre a oa 
Ima hare 
Like the 


And the ae 


When I look at you, I see a ie 
When you look at me, you'll see a his 


Nevertheless, we still love 









Tremulous skins of destiny 


Flutter so ethereally around me 


But then I feel it’s embrace is that of steel 
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The day the world ended 
Ended for a lonely girl 


A lonely girl who asked 
And asked for love 
Love she didn’t receive 
Today the world ended 
Because she lost everything 
Everything that meant anything 
The man of her dreams 
Hope that no longer exist 
She lost her dreams when she cried 
Today is the end of the world 
The world ended when she cried 
She cried her last cry 
Her last cry for help 
A cry that was never answered 
Today the world ended 
For her and her family 
Because today is the day 
They buried her 
Buried her and her dreams 
Her and her pain 
Today is the day 
The day the world ended 
Ended for a lonely girl 
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A girl who asked for love 
And didn’t receive 
Today the world ended 
Because she lost 
Her dreams 
Dreams that meant 
Everything to her 


Her dreams 


Thought to be the last poem written by S:S. 
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A heart gone stone-cold 
Opens to love 
Sometimes 
Thy wait thy 
Whole life for it 
Love like gold 


ind when it starts falling dow: 





Down to the ground 
Out of thy hands 
Thy hands of trust 
Thy hands 
Even though it breaks thy bands 
Thy find out thy heart still 
Yearns for love 
Sometimes 
The time thy spent 
Looking for love 
True blue love 
Was time well spent 
Sometimes 
Thy might ask thyself 
Is it worth it 
Would thy pay 
Would thy do anything 
To have it 


Do thy pray for it 
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Is it worth it 
If thy get 
Then yes, it is 
If thy don’t get 
Than thy was looking for love 
Thy can-not find 
Find any way 
Anywhere 
Or anytime soon 
Love for you 


Might not even exist 
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Today I felt the tears of Raindrops 
want Oh why raindrops 
I now know the pain of Making my world gray 
wanting Making life come to a standstill 
A wanting that may While my teardrops 
never be filled Keep falling on my pillow 
Tomorrow 
Tomorrow 52: 


Oh! How I want my 
Dreams of tomorrow 


To be 


S.S. 
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Quiet is the peace and silence 
Of the night 
When the whole world is sleeping 
Quiet is being alone in an empty 
bedroom 
Reading a good book 
Quiet is a place void of sound 
Quiet 
Sometimes I wish for peace and silence 
But all I get is noise 
Oh 
What I would do 


For some quiet 


5: 
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Rabbits hop along 
Humming a song 
Rabbits jump around 
Making no sound 
Rabbits run all day 
So happy and gay 
Oh! 

How Id like 
Would like 
To be a rabbit 
With no concerns just fun 


Having my daily run 


S.S. 
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Once upon a time Life 
I was the young Life 
I didn't know It’s such a strive 
Who to become For a husband 
I do not know who I am For a wife 
Iam not known To love 
I cannot be known Or to kill with a knife 


I will not be known 
Can you tell me who I am 
What am | 
Where am | 
What have I become 
What was I supposed to be 
Who was I supposed to be 
Where was I supposed to be 
Am I where I am 
I’m no one here 
Am I someone there 
Where am | 


I do not know 
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In the evil of our minds 
He will awake us to new times 
To a space that he knows 
Even if you doubt to go 
I hear his voice everywhere 
And you can to if you dare 
Pray with me, if you please 
You may see me on my knees 
In the peace of his time 
He’s able to sing in our minds 
Like the sunshine in June 
And the rays of heaven dashing down 
on you 
Like the forbidden roar of a river 
That's in his cries forever 
Like the peak of a mountain 
That rises high to the destine 
With sinisterness all around us 
We dream of happiness 
O God, I pray 


Make this our fortunate day 
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THE WAYS 
THE DAYS 


All of us are travelers lost 


Our tickets arranged at a cost 
Unknown beyond our means 
This odd itinerary of scenes 
Enigmatic, strange, unreal 
Leaves us unsure just how to feel 
No postmaster’s journey is rife 


With more mystery than life 
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Patience Nature is our source of life 
The last virtue It supplies the items needed to survive 
Everyone is always Nature is the animals and trees 
Unwilling to wait It is a place upon which we depend 
For the things they want Nature is a place for all 
Patience For you, me, and all our kids 
Is a thing we all need So make fair use of it 
We need it the most Not kill it! 
Along with love 
Faith 5.0: 
And kindness 


Which are the other virtues 
That we all possess 


But rarely use 


S.S. 
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All are different 
All dictions to be made 
Pros and cons to be weighed 
We all have 
Different choices to make 
Different paths to take 
One, one way 
One the other 
One way or the other 
This is our life 
Our time 


We live it our way 


Our day 
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Some look too deep into life 


Looking by means of meaning 
Some 
Upon chosen by chance 
Are ignorant in the preparation of life 
Like life as it was 
As it is now 
Prepare for all as lived 
Expect the unexpected 
But dont look for it 


Let it find you 


37 





Defaced 
Destroyed 
Cold Doomed 
Chilly Deemed to be more 
Heartless Is our world 
Dark 
Gloomy 
Blackness 
Wet 
Dank 
Dampness 


Hidden from me 
Lost at mind 
Never seen 
Never known 
Depressed 
Despair 
Hopelessness 
Hidden by the thoughts 
Thoughts of 
happiness 
Joy 
Bliss 
Falling down deep 
Deep into 


A bottomless pit 
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I lied 
I live lies 
I tell the truth of my lies 
The truth lies within my lies 
I lie to myself 
I lie to my friends 
I lie to my family 
I lie to my truth 
My life is full of lies 
Lies atop lies 
Truth lies to life 
Life lies in the truth 
The truth is a lie 
A lies sometimes seems 
Seems to be 
So much better than the truth 
I will die 
And still be alive 
Because I tell lies 
And that’s not the truth 
I hate living in lies 


And dying alive 
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Life 
Is hate 
Is anger 
Is fear 
And rage 
Life 
Is love 
Is peace 
Is courage 
And patience 
Life 
Is all these things 
In one 
Swirled 
Together 
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One cold morning 
With the trees swaying above 
I sit in an isolated spot 
Hoping 
The sun would come out 
Oh 
The cold mornings 
What a shame 
I can’t learn 
To love you 
Like I love 
My warm days 


S.S. 
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You lie 
I die 
You act so sad 
I feel so bad 
Not! 
No more 
I’m out the door 
Just one tip 


No more trip 
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TRUE, 
REAL LIFE 


I travel on this road alone 


Far-off into the distance 
To briefly know the ones I meet 
Looking for someone to join 
We travel on this road to nowhere 
Having fun along the way 
What is over the next horizon 
No one can truly say 
For we know not where we shall go 
Or what will happen on the way 
For our destination is why we travel 


But the journey is the name of the game 
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Still we can’t 


Because we wont stand together 


We're all alive Wont try together 
Yet dead Wont fight together 
All haft We're beside ourselves 
But whole We're all for ourselves 
All alike “Every man for himself” 
Still different One and all 
All right All one 
Although wrong 
All family 


Nevertheless enemies 
Twins separated 
Separated at birth 
We're a coin 
A coin with two sides 
One side 
Verses 
The other side 
We fight 
We fight a never ageing war 
A war that never ends 
We fight 
Brother against sister 
And me against myself 
We say we understand 
The voice in my head 


But they cannot hear me 
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I exist 


Through life not living 
I may leave this life 
Hopeless and shattered 
I’m nothing 
I’m worse than nothing 
I’m the slime on a shoe 
I’m the bum you see on the streets 
I’m afar from life 
I do not live 
I’m not alive 
Although I wish to be 
You see 
I wish to be 
Full of life 
I wish to be 
Living life 
It was meant to be 
You see 
I was put on this earth for 
Something 
To be something 
To do something 
I know not what I do 


I know not what I wanna do 
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I know not what to do 
I have no talent 
No skill 
No gift 
To give 
But life 
My life 
I do not what 
I wanna do 
What I wanna do 
I cannot do 
Not alone that is 
And that is what I am 
Alone in a world 
A world so cold 
And so old 
At least that’s how I feel 
And maybe still 
Able am I to do 
What I wanna do 
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I’m nobody 


Who are we—in society 
Are we all nobodies 
Dont tell anybody you're a nobody 
They'd dismiss all unimportant—somebodies 
How dreary to be a somebody 
How civil—like a fog 
To tell you your way 
All the livelong day 
I’m no one 
Who are you—upper-class none 
Are you a no one 
Tell everyone youre a no one 
They can't banish someone who's no one 
Dreary it is to be a no one who's a someone 
How civil—like a dog 
To tell you the way 
All the live-long day 
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For I know not a thing 


So I shit you not 
When I say 
I do not understand 
For I understand nothing 
For sometimes 
There’s nothing to understand 
For no one really knows 
Anything 
Anything of life 
Anything in life 
Or about life itself 
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It’s a roll of the dice 
A deal of the cards 
There is no way of knowing 
Which way things will go 
And God’s the dealer 
Sometimes 
A dream life 
Is better than real life 
We all want more 
But live life 
Or life dies 
All you can do 
Is play the game 
With what you get 
Till the game ends 
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LIFE FOR GOD 


Our King 
King of sea and sky 
Of snow and rain 
Wind and flame 
Of the poor and lame 
Our King comes forth 
What was shall be 
What is shall be no more 
Turns the blackness 
To light 
Turns the hatred 
To love 
Come forth our King 
King of earth 
Water 
Wind 
And fire 
Come forth, my Lord 


And change our world 
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Three is all 
Alike but different 


Peace and love together 


Rage, fear, and hate aside 
Living different ways 
But living life to the fullest 
Living life for the same reason 


Living life for God 
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What I see 


Is what I see 
When I see it 
God made the earth in seven days 
He works in mysterious ways 
And all he asked for is praise 
What you see 
Should be what you see 
When you see it 
God loves us 
And we should always trust 
His love for us 
What you see 
Should be what you see 
Whenever you see it 
And don’t let anyone 
Tell you different 
And look with open eyes 
What I see 
Is what I see 
When I see it 
God's love is endless 
And all around happiness 
His devotion to us is timeless 
What you see 
Should be what you see 
Whenever you see it 
Whatever you see 
It should be 
God’s love—you see 
You know it 
I know it 
See it with open eyes 
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From out of the sky Forward we go 
comes angels many 


with swords held high 


and arrows plenty 


Into the light 
On we row 
Though the night 
Of the night our Lord Jesus Christ was born 
Pll tell you a tale of his life 


He lived in the past as it has been sworn 


Out of this time 
a leader is born 
many shall die prime 


plenty may mourn He lived a tender-loving and tragic life 
A true leader of kings He was born a king 
a raiser of peace He died on the cross for our sins 
with his many wings He took the pain from our being 
shall battles decrease For us and all our future kin 
No man can live Chosen to change the world 
yet not that he die From death to life 
no man can give 


of him 


if he'd never cry 


From darkness to light 
From dislike to liking 
From weakness to strength 
From grief to joy 
And fear to faith 


We all wear the crown of the life of Jesus 
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I live my life 
For God 


Day by day aoe hs 
For God in 49 
I give my love — 
For God 
All my heart and soul 
For God 
My happiness 
For God 
I give my mind 
For God 
The thoughts and rimes 
For God 
I'll give all these things 
For God 
I pray 
Tonight 





And every night 
These words I do not just say 


I pray for God 
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All alone 
In the darkest light 
Deep into the middle of the night 
I wait 
I wait in a world of sin 
In a world of hate 
All alone I wait 
I wait 
I wait and I wait 
But it’s alright 
I'm waiting upon 


God to make it right 
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The Bible is 
A book of love 
On the wings of a dove 
The Bible is 
The nature of God 
Like a lightning rod 
The Bible is 
The death of Christ 
In the mist 
The Bible is 
A working of the Holy Spirit 
Even though you may not hear it 
The Bible is 
The washing away of sin 
No matter when 
The Bible is 
The importance of faith 
He saith 
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The truth of life 
Is upon the lies of death 
You will die 
In your eyes 
You will die 
In others eyes 
But you shall live everlasting 
In God’s eyes 
In God’s world 
In heaven 
If we never die 


We'd never really live 
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PROMISES OF 
LOVE AND 
DREAMS 


Teardrops keep falling 


As I sleep 
A lifetime of you 
In my dreams 
For you my heart 
Screams 
Over and over 


Cause it needs your love 
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Loving you is like loving the dead 
When I’m far away from you 
It feels like you're gone forever 
Like you're fertilizing the flowers 
Like the flowers I once gave you 
When I’m with you 
I feel a hammer pounding in my chest 
The pain is so bad it makes my eyes 
water 
I feel for you 
The same as I felt the day my sister died 
She just floated away 
Into the sky 
I love you too much 
More than I should 
So much that it hurts 


Loving you is like loving the dead 
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Blue as the ocean 
Dolphins and seals 
Red is the blood 
I have fallen in love 
Black is the hammer 
That broke my heart 
Gray is the dust 
After I was crushed 
Blue is the tears 
That falls from my eyes 
White is for the faith 
That P’Il hold inside 
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I’m lying in bed 
With you beside me 
You lean over and look at me 
Right in the eyes 
And you say “I love you” 
I look into your eyes 
You look into mine 
Like as if we were moving 
We're getting closer 
And closer to each other 
As to the desire to kiss passionately 
And then in a flash, I awaken 
To find myself all alone 
I have been setting in my room 
Staring at the wall 
We've been sitting here 
Talking for hours 
I ask, “Can I kiss you?” 
You look at me and smile 
You say “yes” 
I lean over close to you 
With a thump 
I fall face-first to the floor 
I get up and look around 
To find I fell from the couch 


And youre nowhere to be found 
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We're walking 

In the woods 
Talking 
Laughing 

Playing around 
You stop me 
And you ask 

“Will you go out with me?” 

I try nervously to talk around it 
I’m so scared ‘cause I like you a lot 
Finally, I excitedly say “yes” 
We kiss 
Then suddenly you disappear 
I've been sitting in the car 
Listening to the radio 
Playing a love song 
Day after day I dream 
I dream of love 
I dream of happiness 
I dream of romance 


I dream of you! 
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Dedicated to the city of Wichita Falls, Texas 


I am in sorrow 
I am in pain 
I’m all alone 
They are all insane ... 
Here in the city 
The city of the falls 
The city that’s fallen 
The city that falls ... 
It’s depressing 
It’s despair 
It’s dislike 
In this city 
This city of falls ... 
There's nothing to do 
There's nothing to play 
There’s nothing to say 
And I always pay ... 
There's no one here 
No one but nobodies 
And all the nobodies 
Dont care 
They think that they're somebody 
Of this city 
This city of nothing 
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This city of fallen hell ... 
I want to go 
I want to live 
I want to die 
I want to leave ... 
I am in sorrow 
I am in pain 
I’m all alone 
And no one seems to care ... 
I’m tired of this world 
This world of damnation 
This world of despair 
I just don't give a care 
Not anymore ... 

It’s too damn depressing 
The lies they tell 
The games they play 
In our heads ... 

I’m tired of the lies 

The uncare 
The despair 
The eyes 
The trips 
The rips 
The tares 
The dares ... 

I just don’t care 
All I want is to die 


To live 
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On the road I have taken 


One day walking I awaken 
Amazed to see where I have come 
Where I’m going 
Where I’m from 
This is not the path I thought 
This is not the place I sought 
This is not the dream I bought 
Just a fever of fate I’ve cough 
Pll change highways in a while 
At the crossroads one more mile 
My path is lit by my own fire 
I’m going only where I desire 


On the road that I have taken 
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Wooing women 
Romance 
Passion 
Love 
Broken dreams 
Lost thoughts 
Remembering your day and 
Nights 
Yesterday 
Today 
Tomorrow 
The future 
Heartaches 
Pain 
Hurting 
Hate 
Fun 
To read 
‘To write 
My life 
Lives of others 
Our wants 
Our desires 


Our feeble fates 
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Life 
Artistic 


Creative 
Words 


Written 
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I fear only my future 
What I might become 
My father’s genes passed down 
I fear my father’s past 
What he was 
The things he does 
What he has said 
The ways he has acted 
I fear my father’s mistakes 
What he has become 
The way he is 
Things he said 
How he acts 
I fear I might be like him 
I might act like he has 
I might do like he'd done 
I might say things like he said 
His way might become my way 
I hate feeling like this 
Thanking of this 
Remembering the past 
The pain 
The hurt 
I fear only me 
I don't want to be like him 
To do the things he has done 
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To hurt ones like he has 
To cause pain like he has 
My only fear is 
The way everything is going 
The place my life is leading me to 
The unsaid words 
The things I don't do 
The acting I do, do 
I do not fear death 
I do not fear feeling pain 
I don't fear snakes 
Or even spiders 
What I do fear is myself 
My life 
The way I think 
The way I react 


My only fear is that I will become a spitting-image of my father 
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When we began 
To become one 
On this journey 
The journey we stared 
So long ago 
We started this dance 
The dance of love 
So blindly 
And confused 
We couldn't see 
That it just wasn’t meant to be 
We danced 
And we danced 
We danced in circles 
And around the truth 
We were dancing 
For love 
For happiness 
Romance 
And passion 
But we just couldn't see 
See that it just wasn't meant 
Meant to be 
We just did not see 
We loved to love 
We lied to lie 
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To ourselves 
But now I see 
That you never loved me 
And I think 
That I just though 
That I was 
In love with you 
But now I see 
That just maybe 
That my love for you 
Was not true 
I was hoping 
Against hope 
That you could just 
See me for me 
I thought that I could 
Love you 
And let you see you 
As like I see 
It started with a crush 
Just a little crush 
That started a flame 
Of obsession 


With a tad of depression 


Of with passion and desire for one 


And with anger and disgust for the 


other 
I now know 


It’s just an obsession 
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With a little depression 
It’s just a crush 
With a little lustful rush 
That's how 
I now 
Foresee 


My love for you to be 


Tf 


These thoughts are my fault 





Reminding me of my life 


Thoughts raging in my head The way it was 
Of love How it is now 
Happiness These thoughts are words 
Of good times Words that are never spoken 
Bad times Or even described 
Of family Images others cannot see 
Friends Images just for me 


These images are vivid 
And are very clear 
Romance 
Hate 
Pain and hurt 
Summers 
Winters 
Nights and days 
Memories 
I cannot forget 
Times of my life 
Times 
I was scared 
And frightened 
Times 
I was in heartache 
And pain 
Times 


I felt happy 
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